
The Biflorie of 

Through all the kingdomes that acknowledge ChrifL, 
Thrice hath the Hotfpur Mars in iwathing clothes, 
This infant warriour, in his cntcrprifes, 

Difcomfited great Z><w£ Aw, tane him once, 

Enlarged him,and made afriend of him. 

To hil the mouth ofdeepe defiance vp, 

A nd (hake the peace and lafety ©four throne* 

And whatfay you to this > Tercy. Northumberland, 
The Archbifhops Grace of Yorke, Dowgias, Mortimer . , 
Capitulate againft vs, and are vp. 

But, wherefore do I tell thefe newes to thee i 
Why, Harry do I tell thee of my foes, 

Which art my neer’ftand deerell enemy ? 

T hat thou art like enough through vallall feare, 

Bafe inclination, and the ftart of fpleene. 

To fight againft mevnder Percyes pay, 

To dog his heeles,and curtfie at his frownes, 

To fhevv how much thou art degenerate* 

7m. Doe not thinke fo, you (hall not finde it fb, . 
And God forgiucthem, that fo much hauefvvayde* 
Your Maicfties good thoughts away from me; 

I will redecme all this on Percyesht ad j 
And in t he clofing of feme glorious day 
Be bould to tell you that I am yourfonne. 

When I will wearea garment all of bloud, 

And ftainc my fauours in a bloudy maske, 

Which waft t away, ftall Icoure my ftamewith it. 

And that ftall be the day, when ere it lights 
That this fame child of honour and renowne. 

This gallant Hotjpur, this all-prayfed knight. 

And your vnthought of Harry chance, to meet, 

Bor euery honor fittingon his helme. 

Would they weremultimdes, and one my head , 

My flume redoubled* Forthc time will come 
ThatlftallmakethisNortherneyouth exchange 
Hisg orious deedes for my indignities, 

Percy is but my Fatftor, good my Lord 
To cngrolTc my , glorious deeds on my behalfe, 


And 


Henry the Fourth'. 

And I will call him to fo find account. 

That he (hall render euery glory vp, 

Yea, euen the flighted worftipofhis time; 

Or I will teare the reckoning from his heart* 

This in the name of God I promife here, 

Thewhich ifhc bepleafd I (hall performe 
I do befeech your Maieftie may falue, 

The long growne woundes of my intemperance i 
If not, the end of life cancels all bands. 

And I will die an hundred thoufands deaths, 

Ere breake thefmallcft parcell of this vow. 

King. A hundred thoufand rebels die in this. 

Thou fhalt haue charge, and foueraine truft herein* 

How now good Blunt l thy lookes are full of fpeed. 

Enter Blunt * 

Blunt. So hath thebuifines that I come to fp cake of. 

Lord (Mortimer of Scotland hath fent ward, 

That Dowglasand the Englijh rebels met. 

The cleaenth of this moneth,at Shrewsbury : 

A mighty and a fearefull head they are, 

(If promifes be kept on euery hand) 

As euer offered fouleplay in a flare. 

Kmg, TheEarle of Wefimcrland fet fourth to day. 

With him my foone Lord lohn of Lancafter, 

For this aduertifement is fine dayes old, 

On wednefday nexa Harry thou fhaltfet forward : 

On Thurfday, we our fclues will march. Our meeting 
Is Bridgenorth, and Harry you ftall march 
Throug Giocefier-fhire , by which account 
Our buifines valued fbmctwclue dayes hence 
Our generali forces at Bridgenorth ftall meete* 

Our hands are full ofbuiunes, let s away, 

Aduantage feedes him fat, while men delay. Exeunt 

Enter Faltta/jfe and BardoH * 

Fal. Bardoll , am I not fallen away vilely fince this laft attion i 
°e l not bate ? doe I not dwindle i why my skin hangs about 
mehkean old Lacies loofegowne- I am withered like an olde 
apple lohn. Well, ile repem.ar J that fodainely, whilel am in 
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